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308 THE MAN WITH THE DOUBLE HEART

hJ3 ^t^^^' f*"^
servants stand, bowing before her

laggart swept her, ever on, down a corridor lined with

measuring them with liquid eyes
*^

'

staiS"""-"
J'" ^t"^^ ^t him. "Peter-I rfon'/ under-

in Wstulwng'^^^^^^^
"^^ '" '^^ ^°'^^^ ^^ ^»^^ ^-J^ed up

"It's the Maramonte palace"—he cried-"Mine»-and yours now. my darling. Where my mother

my people."
these"-he waved his hand-"are

jm suddenly caught her breath.D you mean to say"-her voice was tense-"You
/wr-? here?-that it's ... the house?"

«u, Jd' t! ^^ ^^"S^h* h^*" '" his arms. "Aren't voupleased ?—It's my 'surprise !' " ^
But she pushed him away nervously. Wide-eyed sheS around her. Then, still silent, she crossed hefloor, and gazed out of the nearest window.

noJ^be upeT?'
'"' ' ^'''^ '"'^'°"^- S^^-^'^' ^^e could

ZJ'JIhLT' J'*' ;
• • 1°"^^* **> have thought

. .
."

But suddenly her face changed.

drepm^
tower"-she whispered-"the tower of mydream

. . . Peter, tell me-it is true? It won't eofade away
. .

." She clung to him like a frifhtened

' No—
I swear it." A swift remorse moved him as hesaw the tears well up in the eyes he loved "Tin^don'tcry-for Heaven's sake. I meant it to be such a lovelvsurprise I—Why. my dariing " "

^^^She buried her face in his coat, struggling for con-

"it is!"-she sobbed-"it's too lovely! What a baby


